
Haue ftroofee more terror to the foule of Richard, 

Then can the fubftance of ten thoufand fouldicrs 
, Armed in proofe,and led by fin) low Richmond. 

Tis not yet neare day,comcgoewith me, 

Vender our Tents He phytheewefe-dropper, 

To heare if any means to ilirjnke from me. Exsunt, 

. Enter the Lords to Richmond, 

Lords. Good morrow Richmond* 

Rich. Cric mercy Lords, and watchful! Gentlemen., 
Tiiatyou bane fane s tarn ie fiuggard here. 

Lor. How haue you (lent my L ard ? 

Rich. The fweeteft lkepe,and fiircft boding dreames, 
Thareuerentredin adroiyfk head, 

Hauel fincc your departure had my Lords. 

Me thought their fo u!es, whofe bodies Richard murthered, | 
Came to my tent, and cried on cidronc : 

I prom (ft you. rnyfcule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance offbfaire a dreame. _ t 

How farre into the morning is it Loids ? 

Lor. Vponthe ftrokeoffourc. 

Rich. Why then tlscirae toarnnyandgiue diredion. 

More then I haue iaiddotiing countrymen, (His Grationto 
The lcifjreand inforcemcnt of thetha£„ (his ■fmldivrn 

Forbids to dwell vpon-yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufc, fight vpon ouV fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged fo tiles, 

Like high reard buhvarkcs.fiand before our faces, 

Richard exceptylhofe whom we fight again ft, 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 
For,whatishethey follow? truly gentlemen, 

A bioudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One raifde in blond, and one in bloud eftablilhcd : 

One that made mcanes to come by what he hath. 

And (Liughtered thofe that were the mcanes to f elpe him : 

1 A bate foule dene, made precious by the (bile 

Of Englandschairc, where heis falfly fer. 

One that hath euer bene Gods encmic : 

Then if you nghtagainft ©odsenemie, 

God will tn nift tee ward yotras his fouldicrs : 

If you do .fty-care to put a tyrant downe, 
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of Richard ihetmrcs. •••— 

You fleep^pcace, the tyrant being ilaine, 

Then in the fwords 

Aduanccyour (tandatds,draw jo 6 

For me, the ranfome of my bo ^ 

Shall be this cold corpes on thc 
But if I thriue,the gainc of my attemp » 

The lead of you Ml 

Sounddiu™.ndt,uropcM boldly, auoc ; 

God, and Saint George, 8,chrnond,.nd v,«o 

Enter YJttg Aicloard, Ric ^ on d? 

Kttur fF’hatfaid Northumberland as tou S 

fiafThathcwas neue. cythe „. 

King. He was in the right , an o 

S^"^ho & ».hcSu n «,od,y ? 

fliine,for by the books 

HcSdhaucbrau'd-haEallanhoa.cagoc, 

A b lackc day will it be <» fomc bo,) " R ' 

Not Ihinc to day t '* h >'’ J “ bc fcjfe . fame heauen 
More tnen to Rtehtoond. fo J bim> 

That ftouneson me look^f 





